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must do what she thinks best with it, I don't belong to
life any longer. I don't think I have the right to
influence her,

SYDNEY: Aren't you afraid she'll come an awful cropper.

MRS, ARDSLEY: She's hard and selfish. I don't think she's
stupid. She can take care of herself.

SYDNEY: She might be a stranger, to hear you speak.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Does it sound unkind? You sees I feel as if
nothing mattered very much any more. I've had my
day. I've done what I could. Now those who come
after me must shift for themselves.

SYDNEY: You're not frightened at all?

MRS. ARDSLEY: Not a bit. I'm strangely happy. Fm rather
relieved to think it's over. I'm not at home in this
world of to-day. Fm pre-war. Everything's so changed
now. I don't understand the new ways. To me life is
like a party that was very nice to start with, but has
become rather rowdy as time went on, and I'm not at
all sorry to go home,

[ETHEL comes back,

ETHEL: I've told father.   He's just coming.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I'm afraid we've let the tea stand rather a

long time.

SYDNEY: Father likes nothing better than a good strong cup.

[Lois comes in.   She has her hat on.

Lois: \Startled and anxious.\ Mother, Evie is coming down

the stairs.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Isn't she asleep?
SYDNEY: Uncle Charlie said he'd given her something.

[The door is opened and EVA comes in. Her eyes an
bright from the drug the doctor has given her. She has
a queer ^ fixed smile on her face. She has changed mts
her best frock.